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He showed even more affection for me than before,
but I could not succeed in putting aside his scruples.
He unbosomed himself afterwards to one of our friends,
and in his bitterness said he could only console himself
by hoping that his children and mine might some day
intermarry, and he prayed me to go and pass some
days at Paris, in order to allow him to seek a truce to
his grief in my absence. We both were in want of it
I have judged it fitting to give these details, for they
afford a key to my exceeding intimacy with M. de
Beauvilliers, which otherwise, considering the differ-
ence in our ages, might appear incomprehensible.

There was nothing left for me but to look out for
another marriage. One soon presented itself, but as
soon fell to the ground; and I went to La Trappe to
console myself for the impossibility of making an alli-
ance with the Due de Beauvilliers.

La Trappe is a place so celebrated and so well known,
and its reformer so famous, that I shall say but little
about it. I will, however, mention that this abbey is
five leagues from La Ferte-au-Vidame, or Arnault,
which is the real distinctive name of this Ferte among
so many other Fertes in France, which have preserved
the generic name of what they have been, that is to say,
forts or fortresses (firmitas). My father had been very
intimate with M. de la Trappe, and had taken me to
him.

Although I was very young then, M. de la Trappe
charmed me, and the sanctity of the place enchanted
me. Every year I stayed some days there, sometimes
a week at a time, and was never tired of admiring this